I am hypnotized on suicide
To dream of sleep is where I want to hide 
By the way my life Crumbles by 
My hungry lips consuming you 
As you are I just can't quite quench my mood  
That I fell right through
The cracks and so I am glue 
I am the glue slipping pealing loose  
To the last bond I ever had with you   

Life wont take so long if I take myself right out 

I always took a long stride out
Hinting on thoughts of asking why 

I'm always talking about suicide 
But its never why 
On why I never try 

Maybe I really want to go around 
Round and round 

Like a wheel spinning off the ground 

Maybe I just want to go around 

Round and round 

on the magical doors to  some rationalizing funny house 

Im not as crazy at all 
But wouldn't someone crazy think that? 
I've been gainng pause 
Toward if I know the extent of these walls 



  
